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be well-nigh shorn of that casual radiance, he appears not only as a true British poet, but as one of the most considerable British men of the eighteenth century. Let it not be objected that he did little. He did much, if we consider where and how. If the work performed was small, we must remember that he had Ms very materials to discover; for the metal he worked in lay Md under the desert moor, where no eye but his had guessed its existence; and we may almost say, that with Ms own hand he had to construct the tools for fasMoning it. ,For he found himself in deepest obscurity, without help, without instruction^ without model;
or with models only of the meanest sort.   -*An educated man
*                   \,
stands, as it were, in the midst of a boundless arsenal and magazine, filled with all the weapons and engines which man's skill has been able to devise from the earliest time; and he works, accordingly, with a strength borrowed from all past ages. How different is MB sfete who stands on the outside of that storehouse, and feels that its gates must be stormed, or remain forever shut against Mm! His means are the commonest and rudest; the mere work done is no measure of Ms strength j A dwarf behind Ms steam-engine/ may remove mountains; but no dwarf will hew them downi with the pickaxe; and he must be a Titan that hurls them abroad with Ms arms.
It is in this l^ffeshag^&at Burns presents himself. Born in an age the most prosaic BrrESn laad yet "seen, and in a condition the most disadvantageous, where Ms mindj if it accomplished aught, must accomplish it under the pressure of continual bodily toil, nay of penury and desponding apprehension of the worst evils, and with no furtherance but such knowledge as dwells in a poor man's hut, and -the rhymes of a Ferguson or Eamsay for his standard of beauty, he sinks not under all these impediments i